BOOK H. CHAP, IS.                                        95

CHAPTEE IX.

AFTER a restless night, which our friend spent sometimes wak-
ing, sometimes oppressed with unpleasant dreams, seeing Mariana
now in all her beauty, now in woful case, at one time with a child
on her arm, ttien soon bereaved of it, the morning had scarcely
dawned, when Mignon entered with a tailor. She brought some
gray cloth and blue taffeta, signifying in her own way that she
wished to have a new jacket and sailor's trousers, such as she had
seen the boys of the town wearing, with blue cuffs and tyers.

Since the loss of Mariana, Wilhelm had laid aside all gay
colours. He had used himself to gray, the garment of the shades;
and only perhaps a sky-blue lining, or little collar of that dye, in
some degree enlivened his sober garb. Mignon, eager to wear his
colours, hurried on the tailor, who engaged to have his work soon
ready.

The exercise in dancing and fencing, which our friend took
this day with Laertes, did not prosper in their hands. Indeed, it
was soon interrupted by Melina, who came to show them circum-
stantially how a little company was now of itself collected, suffi-
cient to exhibit plays in abundance. He renewed the proposal
that Wilhelm should advance a little money for setting them in
motion; which, however, Wilhelm still declined.

Ere long Philina and the girls came in, racketing and laugh-
ing as usual. They had now devised a fresh excursion; for change
of place and objects was a pleasure after which they always longed.
To eat daily in a different spot was their highest wish. On this
occasion they proposed a sail.

The boat, in which they were to fall down the pleasant wind-
ings of the river, had already been engaged by the Pedant. Phi-
lina urged them on: the party did not linger, and were soon on
board.

" What shall we take to now?" said Philina, when all had
placed themselves upon the benches.

" The readiest thing," replied Laertes, "were for us to ex-
temporise a play. Let each take a part that suits his character,
and we shall see how we get along."

" Excellent!" said Wilhelm. " In a society where there is no
dissimulation, but where each without disguise pursues the bent